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One day while } 
Everyone was ha 
joke. They all 


pin; with an operation, here comes a telegram. 
1z a good time but me. I couldn't see the 
ixed him so and did their best to wear me down. 
ed on me that I was vezinnins to like hin to 
well, so for six montus we never saw each other. I had done a 
¢reat deal of praying, but I felt that I really needed inspired 
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heip. I went down to the Presidin-: Patriaren's Oifice and asked 
3rother dyrum Gə Smith for a blessing’, ie Louk cod at me with 

those piercinz eves, then pointin; ais fincer at me, he said, "You 
don't need a ble sine; Tl : sive you some fatherly advice. "Go hon 
and marry that youn mane" what else could I co but marry him? 


Oo s my trainins was turouvh. 
iow after years of married life (we were married Dec. 21, 1921) 
t 


I am sure I did tie rizht thine. The Lora has continued his 
blessings to us. ne have been blessed with nine children, seven 
girls and two boys and tie most important part is that we 

are tryin: to live tne Gospel. Of course, we imake wany mistakes 
but we are tryin:;. All of our children and many of our grand- 
children have been to the Temple. Anyone wno wants a real thrill, 
#0 to the Temple of our Lord with your family. iiow can one contain 
such 


oelssinzs aud so much napiness? iay I be able in my feeble 
o snow others now to be truly nap 
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I was born in Tildaholm, Sweden, a daughter of zrnst and 
Elsa Larsson. During the next several years we moved to many 
different communities. 

When I was seven, my mother took ner two little girls and 
moved to the southern part of Denmark. She was a tailor, having 
learned that trade when in her teens. It was a lovely place and 
it was here we became acquainted with the gospel. 

We then moved to the Church headquarters at Copenhagen, 
where my Mother and I were baptized. liy sister was not yet 
eight years old yet. 

In Oct. 9, 1909, we started out for Zion. The morning we 
finished packing Mother developed a severe eye infection. iler 
eyes were terribly inflamed and pained her very muche After many 
changes from boat to train we finally reacied ssojer,;, on the west 
coast of Denmark, where we could enbark for snzland. 

Before we could board the ship, we had to nave a rigid physical 
examination. io one can imagine our feelin.:s wnen tiotner was 
rejected passage on account of hier eyes. iiere we were, wiles and 
miles away from anyone we knew. All our eartily possessions in 
a large box. Then wio should appear but two Hormon wissionaries,. 
We were invited to come and stay at the samll LDS Vission nead- 
quarters. 

The Elders gave mother a blessing after which we unrolled tne 
blankets and slept. Here we stayed for two weeks; and when the 
next boat came, we were there to meet it. iiother was completely 
healed and our prayers were answered wnen tie papers were released 
and we were finally on our way. 

The trip across the country was not like it is today. After 
many days we arrived in Zion. ‘Je went to Pleasant Grove and 
spent two weeks with a couple we knew so well from Copenhagen. 
They had came over the year before. 

We then traveled on to Imbler, Cregou. it was nere we girls 
learned to speak Snglisn. other was howe most of the time and 
she learned Fnglish by using our books. Our first winter was hard 
and Nother became desperately ill with pneumonia and brain fever. 

One night we were told that Hother had passed away. As we 
stood there and gazed down in other's face, the ved springs gave 
way (something that nad never happened before and has never 
happened since) and she was thrown almost on the floor. A miracle 
had happened and Mother breathed again. Father in iieaven never 
forsake us. 

We stayed in Orezon for 7 years and then we moved back to 
Pleasant Grove. I was very nappy for now I could see the possibility 
of becoming a nurse. other was very much ayainst this, but one 
day she put me off again by saying, "You nave to finish uign School 
first." I was a Junior and a Senior tne same year and graduated 
my Junior year. By working hard enougn I saved enougn to buy my 
uniforms and books necessary to enter the LDS liospital in Salt Lake 
on October l, 1918. 

In the Spring of 1919, I went home one evening to attend what 
should have been my Senior Hop. There I met for the first time, 
my future husband. He had returned from his mission to the then, 
Northern States Mission, at the time I went in training. I had 
no time for anything but work and nothing should have come of 
this meeting. Nursing was going to be my career. Every time we 
were together it was going to be our last. Finally I could never 
be found when he called or phoned. Then ne would send me telegrams 


